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ENVER IS GROWING
like a green bay tree.
The city is fast climbing
up the hill on which the

9.. capitol is built. and a
- ** seore of bag business

blocks have been built
within a year. Now
residenees andine ones

have covered the hill.
and this golden city of
the Rockies has more
rich men than ever.

Fortunes avr made and
let here quicker than in any other place of
this size in the Union. Nearly every one of
Denver's blasted bondholders began life here,
and #M every other street corner you may meet
a man out at the elbows who a few years ago
Was roliing in wealth. I Saw ex-Senator Tabor
today. He had on a new suit of clothes. and
he looks younger by Ave years than he did si
mouths ago. Thi last winter has been a hard
one to hit. He was for a time loaded with
debt. His investments made in fush time did
not tur out well, and the income of his Denver
property and his mines was carcely
suffieient to keep down the interest. He
closed his residence here and went into his
epera house block to live, and the people began
to speak of him as TAbor. Just when the
skies were darket. however. he sold one of his
3e iean mines to a Scotch syndicate for several
Maillan dollar. This bas,I san told. enabled
him to release all his property from debt, and
he is now on a sound financial basis again. He
is going to refurnish his opera house, and he
will live in as god stile as ever. Tabor's
Career would make a good sensational novel.
From the tame that he drove a wagon acros
the plaims and sold dour and bacon and frying
pa to miners till now it has been full of ad-
venture, and he has made and lost many mil-
hoes. Has divorce is still remembered here,
and I am told that society has forever shut its
doors against him and his wife. Mrs. Tabor
No. I baa grown rich, and she is worth very
nearly a millio. The prcperty which Tabor
gWe her at the demand. of the courts has
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greatli increased in value. She has invested
her income well and she is rich and] respezted.
Tabor's son Maxcey is a successful business
man. and he is fast aceualating a fortune.
Be mnanages the Brown Palace Hotel here, and
his wife is considered the most beautiful woman
is Denver.

SOW A CAKPENiTZA MADE A rOE.IL
This hotel is one of the finest buildngs in the

Union. and the story of its construction gives
some idea of the ups and downs of this western
countrv. It was built by a man named Henry
C. Brown, who began life here as a carpenter
and who worked for years at regular day's
wages. He managed to save enough money to
buy a tract of 140 acres of land on the cactus
hil near the village of Denver. and he paid the
goverrvsens for this OL per -are. The land.
had no water and the pople all laughed at his
folly.too. Denver gradally grew and Brown's
land became valuable. For years it was all he
couldI do to pay the taxes. and he was advised
to sell. He preferred to starve and hold on.
Then the Leadville boom came and money
lowed into Colorailo. Denver prospered. and
it soon surrounded his farm. Ten acres of it
was bought for the capitol building and the
rest was cut up into town lots, and upon these
the finest houses of Denver are built. The re-
waji was that Brown made a fortune, and he put
something- like a million dollars of it into this
hotel. It has been finished only about a year.
but I am told that hias managers are already
making a proft of 92.000 a month out of it.

oFFAT AND 819 XILLIoXs.
DaviJ H. MANt ie another Denver millionaire

wbo has ha" a variel career. He began life as a

:neeeenger boy in the New York Exchange Bank.
.inI he now hanai a bank of his own here in
Denver and owns mines and stocks and goll
galore. He is one of the chief owners of the
sted mi-c ad he took hold of th- reroperty'
which t'reed discove-el and bmit a railroad to
I. Hie de;'eoped thze min-s so thoroughly that
Creel sa. todlay one of th' i-geg shi'ping ports
ha th- United States, and I: is said that the
pesng of this cam, eave.d the Denver andl Rio
Grade oadfrom banakrupter. Moffa' made

hi. firs money in mining sneeulation~s in "The
Little Pi'ttsburg" which netted him a large
sum. His A--at capital here was made in bank-
ing. He cant. from New Ytork to Iowa to take
a place as teller in a hank in Des Moines. Here
he attracted the attention of a capataiast who
wanted to start a bank in Omaha, and young
Mtofat was made the cashier of that bank.
Be was in Omaa when the Pike's Peak ex-
sitement canme om and at that tame he oame
met. He speculated here in groceries andl
eth-r staples whic-h were needed for shipment
to the manes and he soon got into banking. He
is now president of the First National Darnk of
Denver. and he was acting as such when the
lamous bank robbery of a few years ago oc-
eurred. Everv one remembers the stors. A
man came into Mofaisa private room at the
hank and holdine spa bottle which he said
sentained nitr, glycerine said he would blow
Mofat. the ban~k and himself Into eternity if
31efas wounld not write out for him a check
ler' @,.O00 and gave ham the monaer for it.
Mogat looked into the man's eve ~and he
Rought he was desperate, and. te make a long
stanrv short, he walkedl with him to the c-ashier's
desh and gave him the mnoney. The man took
at and rushed out, and though the police were
Imamediately put on hi" track he esesped. I am
told that in seeking him they fount the bottle
whieh had terrified Moffat. and this on being
analyzed was found to contain nothing bnit
water. No: long ago a man atepped into Mof-
fat's private room at the beank and maid:

"'Mr. Mofat. there comes a time in everr
ma.'s life when af assistance is given hinm h~e
becamse a wealthy man and if refused he be-.
some. a begr. I amn in ju-st that situation."

--f have been in that situation myself.' re-
plied Mofat, "and Mr. Chaafee mole me what
Iant. What is your proposition? If I can
helpyouI will"
The man told his storr and the re-ult win

that Mofist staked hint and nanle him a fortune.
Tar Korsu~ 53orERs.

Among the riehet bankers io the U'nited
States are the Kountz Brothers. They hare
banks in New York. Omaha and here, and their
operations exten! to nil parts of the United
ittates. They come. I think, front eastern
Ohio originally, and they were brought upr on a
farm,. where their father had located whena he
landsdia this country from Sa' ony. Aftera time

teve-eta into parseah' and o

th. r. -' up were. gives: a ,anali c'a;a
a: d a.llwserd t. -:art out for them-elv'. 'I bey

hgatsi azanm busaness in Omaha some

time prior to the war, and they opened a bank
here in 1862 as a branch of the Omaahm house.
Charley Kountx is now the head of the Denver
Bank, and he is one of the richest men in Colo-
rado. He has a beautiful home on Capitol
Hill, and he has some of the most beautiful
paintings you will And in the west. The four
Eounta brothers have always worked together,
and I am told that they have shared here alike
in all profits. Luther, the third son, who first
started the bank here, died not long ago, but
the Arm continues the same and it grows richer
and stronger every year.

TWO PuRiLO WAnON.
Speaking of brothers working together makes

me think of two millionaires of Pueblo. These
men are not widely known. but they are, I am
told. worth somewhere between ten and fifty
million dollars, and they do all their business
together. They are known throughout the
west as the Thatcher brothers of Pueblo, and
they are among the rare birds in the aviary of
western millionaires. Mahlon D. Thatcher, the
younger of the two, is AS near a human auto-
maton asa& man generally gets: his soul is wrapped
up in money making. and he is said to have no
more interest in other matters than the pro-
verbial hog has in the Sabbath day. He reads
only railroad reports, the stock markets and
financial journals, and his life is made up in eat-
ing, worklag and sleeping. He writes all his
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own letters himself and he knows every detail
of his vast business and attends to most of them
personally. He is a man of few warm friend-
ships and nonamusements. tilbe is considered
one of the ablest financiers of the West. He
owns bank stock all over the country, and he is,
I am told. a director in a dozen different
banks. John Thatcher, the elder. is a more
companionable fellow, and, though he is said to
be a good business man. it is Mahlon who man-
ages the property. These two men came to
Colorado poor. John Thatcher drove an ox
team load of supplies from Denver to Pueblo
before the civil war and opened a store there.
He had his own way of doing business. His
goods were never placed on shelves, but they
were in a heep on the door and about the room,
and customers went in and picked out what
they wanted and asked John the price. He al-
ways put it high enough, but he never ehanged
it. If the customer objected the goods were
simply tossed back into the hesp until some
other customer came along. This went on for
some time, and then Mahlon came out to helphis brother. He brought order out of the
chaos, and under him the store began to make
money. From merchandising they drifted into
banking, and the atore was turned into a hard-
ware shop, which still belongs to the brothers,Aad which makes money. They have, during
their career, been very careful as to invest-
ments, avoiding mines and speculations of that
nature. Pueblo has grown from a village to a
bin city, and their property is accumulating
with startling rapidity.

TWO RIca cArrrLxN.
The cattle kings of the west are found further

north than Denver. There are a great number
of persona who are making fortunes in sheep
and cattle in Montana. Wyoming and the Da-
kotas. and the cattle kings of this part of the
country have their interests in the south or
further north. There are two men in Pueblo
who got into the cattle business in a curious
way and who have both made fo rtunes out of
it. Their names are Baxter and Creswell.
Baiter came from Indiana away back in the
tifties. He had just tinished learning a black-
smith's trade when he got the gold fever and
came to the Rocky mountains. He reached
here during the winter and had to live for
months on narched corn and game. There was
no four. bacon. coffee or sugar to be bought.
and Mr. Baxter said not long ago, in speaking
of this winter, that he felt that he could almost
do murder to get a little flour. Creswell had
been a carpenter in the east, and he and Baxter
became great triends. They worked at their
trades in the mining camps during the day and
in the evening devoted themselves to mining.
During the frst year they saved about 61,000
apiece, and with this they bought a ranch o'
tMe Arkansas river and raised vegetables
and grain by irrigation. They got high prices
for the products. and Baxter had a blacksmith
@hop, at which he repaired the wagons ar shod
the teams of the passing gold seekers. One day
a man came along with a team of oxen which
were nearly dead from exhaustion. He was
disgusted with life and offered to trade his en.
tire outfit for a male. The trade was made.
the wagon being the consideration in the mind
of Baxter for the mule, and the ozea were
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turned out on the plains to die. To Baxter's
surprise they found the best of food in the
plains and by spring they were in fine condi-
tion. They were driven to Denver and were
sold to the butchers there for a good round
price. This started Baxter and Creewell in
the cattle business and they have since made
a fortune at it.

A number of the rich men of Denver have
been engaged in politics. I maw ex-Congress-
man Symes in San Francisco the other dty. He
has gone back to his law practice, and he is
making more gold dollars every year at his
practice than he his hairs in his head. Symes
ns made most of his money at the law. He
has a bail dling here which brings him in a rent
of abot $20.000 a year. and which is worth a
quarter of a million. It has a law library in It
for the use of its tenants and is excellent prop-
erty. Ez-Senator Hill is maid to be a very rich
man. He has made a fortune in smelting gold
and silver. and he has a secret procels by which
has big smelter here is enabled to do some of
the best r.'fining in the world. Not long ago
Senator Hiall mad., abig lot of money in oil. He
owned a large tract of land in the Armansas
valley, and on this oil was discovered a few
years ago. Now hundreds of derricks stand
out on the rolling landi of this farm, and oil
enough is produced from these regions to sup-
ply the entire western trade. Mr. 11ill Is the
active manager of the smelter. and I am told
that he is one of the best judges of mnetals in
the United btates.

I learn hers that Senator Wolcott is fast be-
coming a rich man. He has made a great deal
of money in mines, and his income from
his law practice is maid to be about 940.000 a
year. He made a lot of money at Cripp e
creek and, with his brother. Henry Wolcott.
nearly all of his mining speculations have
turned out welL. He owns a fine ranch near
Denver, upon which he is raising some blooded
stock. and where the milk and the champagne
co4t just about the same.
Senator Teller is a much poorer man than

Wolcott, and his property is es:imatbd in the
tens of thousands rather thain millionr. He
owns a large amount of good land, and he has
a ranch south of Denver which may yet make
him weathyv. It has taken a fortune to irrigate
it. but it is said to be a fine piece of property,
and it wdl be ev-entually very valuable.

H.ow roir SowEN GOT RICH.
Tom Iowen is sidl to be doing wjl-hut you

cain niever tell anyvthing about lBowen's state-
ments in regar I to hi4 wealth. W~hen he was in
Conresis h" hal a new story to circulate every
mo~nth about the fortunaite speculations which
he wi. maikingt in mines andi ho got a greater
repuitation t- ;.ehe- oni les solid~c'apital than
aurv Cooado ma.. who ever e-ame to Washiing-

t.B evn' li!- h everer, h-i been one of
unpa ant downs. H.e ha-i be:-n a richl man and
be hie be-n v'-rv *er. HI came from Arkan-
.,a to ( olor:ide wi:n nothing. snd for seven,

ye ,e oreda gro-ip ofeaim: in company
Juan3iingConmpanyv. This company was

nothing. Bowen saw that there was money in
it and in 1881, when the stock was being playedfor at poker at the rate of two drinks for a
share. Toma Bowen began to buy it. He got0300,000 worth of stock for 675, and in a short
time acquired control of the company. He
then went into developing the mine in earnest.
and in a short time made a fortune. I am told
that Bowen made some money in Creed and
that he is now well to do.
Judge Belford, the red rooster of the Rockies.

is also doing welL. He has gotten back his old
grip on the people, and he is making a greatdeal of money at the law. He told me once
that he would have been worth $500.000 todayif he had never gone into Congress, and that he
was making $20,000 a year when he was elected.

FiLAxx G. CAmRzxTmS.
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THE BNAKE WOULDWNT TURN.
TheY Had Him in a Lathe and Were Going

to Use Him for Shafting.
From tbeCincinnati Tribune
In the fall of 1896 I was sent from an east-

ern firm to Colorado to stiperintend the erec-
tion of a sawmill to replace an old one which
was destroyed by fire. Everything went on
nicely and the mill was in running order in
about two weeks, with the exception of a coun-
ter shaft to run the planer and matcher, which
was missing. To send to the factory would
take not less than two weeks, and we came to
the conclusion to cut a piece of the old line
shaft and turn it up ourselves, as we had
an old lathe standing next to the boiler and en-
gine.
The weather of the last month was dry and

very warm, but at sunset that day a heavy
snow storm set in and the thermometer
dropped to zero. The next morning we sent
our engineer to get one of those old line shafts,but found them covered with snow and ice. At
last he succeeded in getting hold ofa piece abouteight feet long. It measured about two inches
in diameter, somewhat thicker in the center
and tapered at one end. We needed only five
feet. so we sent for a sledge and chisel to cut
of the right length. Ore stroke and off few
the thin part. I? told the men this kind of iron
would not do. but the engineer said all iron
would break like this in zero weather; it soon
would be all right if it came into the lathe next
to the boiler. He took the shaft over to the
vise and centered same, and from there to the
lathe, put the steady rest into position, and
tried to turn it to the right side, but all in vain.
As said above, the lathe was located near the
boiler, a warm place, the ice had melted dur-
ing the time and the shaft got softer and softer
and the tool would not cut at all.
At this moment the proprietor of the placestepped in. and, seeing his man running the

lathe, asked him what he was going to do. "I
am trying to turn a shaft for our planer, but I
never saw a piece of iron like this. First it
was as hard as glass, but as soon as it got warm
it turned soft, and is getting softer all the
time." The proprietor took a step forward
just in time to see the two ends drop out of the
centers, but held in the middle by the steady
rest, showing several different colors. The pro-
prietor was an old man and had for many years
lived in Colorado, and one glance convinced
him that his engineer had taken a frozen rattle-
snake for a piece of iron, cut of the tail and
put the balance in the lathe to turn same off for
a counter shaft. The snake was not hanging on
the rest longer than a minute when is com-
menced to whirl around to free itself. All the
men ran, and the snake after them, until some-
body killed it with a club. We looked for the
tail, which by this time had also thawed, and
found fifteen rattles on same. The engineer
swore he never would look for another piece of
iron on a day like this in Colorado.

A Wild Night on the Amasn.
From Lippincott's.

I looked down the precipice on the edge of
which we were hanging, and as the uncoiled
hawser snapped like a rotten thread the launch
was hurled back into the churning waves. One
minute we were threatened with destruction in
the mad whirl of a giant sucking whirlpool,and
the next saw us spinning of at a tangent to
bring up against a more terrifying wave that
seemed bent on ending our career. But the
Intrepid rode the water like a duck and after
every assault of the flood bobbed up undaunted
for another encounter. Crouching in her bot-
tom and baling the water as it flew over the
gunwales in drenching spray or in massive
waves, with our hats as well as anything else
we could get hold of. we waited for the final
to-s which should end our danger and send us
bodily into the flood to be tossed about.swollen
and bruised. the dead prey for myriads of
feathered scavengers.
For more than five hours we were the shuttle-

cock for this maniac flood, which, as it swept
upstream against the. poreaef arsost of the
mighty rlver.backed up the descending waters
until even the highest banks were flooded. The
largest trees fell victims to the raging torrent
and the tall banks were washed away in *nch a
manner that later travelers scarcely knew the
river again.
"Look ahead!" cried Franklin. who was

holding on to the wheel with a grip of death.
"For God's sake pray, lads! The end has
come! Look sharp! If we brave this danger
it will be by a miracle!" and there ahead of us,
looming up out of the middle of the river,
rose a large island whose sides were fully
twenty feet high.
The mad torrent was making straight for this

obstruction. and, while we were being carried
onward with the rapidity of lightning, two of
us managed to crawl aft to Franklin's assist-
ance. Grasping the wheel we strained in united
effort and succeeded in holding the launch
"head on" to the food.
Every eye was on the lookout for whatever

vantage we could gain. andl when Franklin
shouted to us in a voice made hoarse by des-
-'eration. "Put her hard over now! With me.
b>ys, and perhap.' we can escape." we tugged

and pnlled until every cord ini our bodies
seemed to be on the rack. A roar.a weird hor-
rible i'hriek, such as none of us ever wnnted to
hear again, broke over the tiiumult of boiling
watera-a shriek of anigry defiance-and the
mad flood was hurled buck from the Island, one-
half on each side, its force almost broken.
The command of onr wheeliman alone saved

us. for with the parting waters we shot into
that side which washed over the powerful chan-
nel of the river, and in another moment we
were swept down stream with the rapidity of a
streak of sunlight. At first stern on, we were
fortunately able to swing our bet head to with
the current in a short time, and from then on
we had no trouble to keel> our launch clear
of the threatened colhlons with trees and
wreckage.

The. Engaged Girl,
From the London Daily Ntews.
"A Seasoned Bridesmaid" makes bitter com-

plaint in Wlomia of the behavior of engaged
girls. It is an old grievance of the uengaged,
but has rarely been set forth in such minute-
ness of detail. The engaged ring finger plays a,
considerable part in this remonstrance. It is
always being flaunted in the face of the unen-
gaged. If von tell the engaged person that she
has a hairpin sticking out,nup goes that finger to
push it in. Every office that can possibly be
done with one digit is sure to be done with the
obtrusive engaged finger. Sometimes the en-
gaged girl will drop in for a chat, but it is gen.
erally when her friend is tired and sleepy. and
the chat is always about "him" and how he
proposed, and how delightful it is to think that
he has never cared for -my other girl before,
and how charming and sweet "his people" are.
This remonstrant, who has been brndesmaid
more than the fatal number of times, is begin-
ning to sigh for a place where there will be "no
marriages or giving in marriage."

Advice to Poker Players.
From the Germantown Teler~aph.
"I used to be fond of poker," he said, and

the expression on his lace became retrospective,
"but sense I got four aces downed out In
Missonry I hey sorter gin up playin' the game."
"Your opponent had a straight flush, did he?"
"Nor he had five jacks."
"That's impossible."
"tranger. hey you ever played poker in Mis-

sonry?"
"No, sir."
"Well, if you ever set down in a game out

there, and a red-eyed nian, whose clothes smell
of cattle, quietly whittles a corner off the table
with a bowie knife. and allows that he hez five
Jacks. Just bunch your kiards in the pack and
say, 'That's good.' "

--+e+-
None Lt ft.

From Vogue.
She-"I am so passiontately fond of rare

china."
He-"Your family is such an old one that I

should think you would have some beautiful
pieces handed down."
She--nfortuate~tly one of my ancestors

was a servant giri.'

The WInd of Destiny.
From the Chlir' Tiribune.
Bosom friend-"P'roosed to Litty Gadsby?

You surprise me! I thought you were ini love
with Zurilda McGinnis."
Rickabyh-"I was, but I had to propose by

letter, and I didn't know how to make aZ.

HlALL'A itiaR REN wERt cure-; d.ndrnff anul scalp
affee:; ' ai.> au~cases of baildne'ss wisere 1lie
gIlas whicred the roots of the hair are not.eined un.

JOHN E. OWENS.
Some Personal ReminiaoenceeofThat

Very Popular Actors

HIS GREAT VERSATILITY.

In His Career se Played the Whole Range
of Comic and Pathetic Characters-U. Be-
gun Under Barton - Was Succesful In
Englanid-Ris Personal Chmaractristles.

O N THE 7TH OF DE-
cme,1886, John F.

Owens died at his
country home in Balti-
more county, and the
suddenness of his de-
mise added to the grief
the sad tidings con-

veyed to many heart,
on both sides of the
Atlantic. He had en-
deared himsell to all

I,iwho knew him, to
whom he was a delight-

ful companion, and to many whose memory of
his goodness in their hours of need made
doubly painful the loss of a kind and generous
friend. I had known and enjoyed the friend-
ship of John E. Owens for many years, and I
can speak of him only with a tearful regret, for
it was a personal loss I felt most deeply. The
stage lost one of its most talented and versatile
actors, who more nearly than any actor I can
recall succeeded Charley Burke in humor and
pathos. The broadest humor and the deepest
pathos found in those two ornaments of the
American stage most successful delineators.
Mr. Owens' range of characters exceeded Mr.
Burke'. When I think of Owens' Caleb Plum-
mer I recall Charles Burke's Grandfather
Whilehead, and I can call to mind no other
representation which bears comparison with
either of them.

Mrs. Owens has published a delightful volume
of memories of her husband, and, in lookin'g
over it, it takes me back to the time when the
theater was to me the acme of enjoyment--when
I was in my seat before the call of the orchestra
and never left the theater until the last word of
the farce, then so important a part of the even-
ing's performance, had been spoken; nor did
the enjoyment end then; the wit and humor was
prolonged over the supper table, and in thoe
social hours it was my good fortune to meet
the bright galaxy of "stars' and "*etock" which
shed luster on the American stage. The sole
survivor of that bright throng, Joseph Jeffer-
son, is. I am pained to hear, very Ill. I trust
his recovery will leave upon the stage almost
the last of those bright particular stars of
whom I retain so many delightful memories.
Some weeks ago I was in Baltimore while Jeffer-
son was playing an engagement, and Mr. John
T. Ford told me he was not at all well, and
most deeply depressed by the loss of his home
at Buzzard's Bay and the treasures It con-
tained, paintings, library, correspondence and
valuable manuscripts,

BEGAN UNDER BURTow.
To return to Mr. Owen. He began his theat-

rical career under the management of Mr. Wm.
E. Burton at the National Theater, Philadel-
phia. in 1841, and under Mr. Burton's manage-
ment he remained until 1844, playing in Phila-
delphia most of that time, but occasionally
visiting Baltimore. During that period he was
associated with many brilliant actors as
"stars." and in the stock company at that
thealer. He gave a cast of "Hamlet" De.ember
16, 141. which was never surpassed. Hanlet,
Edwin Forrest; Ghost, John R. Scott; Laertes,
James W. Wallack; Horatio. E. S. Connor;
Claudius, J. B. Roberts; I'oloaius, W. Jones:
First Grave Digger, W. E. Burton; &cond
Grave Digger, John E. Owens; First Actor,
Dave P. Bowers: Gertrude, Mrs. Malinda
Jones; Ophelia. Josephine Clifton; PlayerQueen, Mrs. A. Knight.
In 1844 Owens commenced an engagement at

the Baltimore Museum.and there our acquaint-
ance began. It was under the management of
Josh Silsbee and Hamm. Josh Silsbee was some-
what famed as a Yankee comedian and Hamm
was the business manager. Jack Owens se-
cured the liberal salary of 014 a week. then
very liberal, and on the little stage at the topof the museum most of the famed actors and
actresses of that period appeared. Mrs. Russell
(Mrs. John Hoey), Mary Gannon, Mary Devlin,
Mrs. D. P. Bowers. Miss St. Clair, E. L. Daven-
port and J. W. Albaugh here won their first
laurels. The stars who filled the
little theater were Murdock, Booth (the
elder. of course i, Jan. W. Wallack, Joe Cowell.

famed comedian: John It. Scott, Charley
Burke. Charlotte Cushman, Fanny Wallack,
Mr. Farren, Julia Dean, Eliza Logan, Mr. and
Mrs. Barney Williams, Mrs. Sinclair Forrest and
others. How few remember these admirable
actors and actresses. and yet the stage today.
with all its glare and glitter, can produce no
comparison so Mrs. Farren. Eliza Logan and
Julia Dean.

In September of that rear the museum opened
with vaudeville, and Mr. and Mrs. H. Hunt

bMrs. John Drew) played a "star" engagement.
ne of the attractions of that period was the

burlesque of "Beauty and the Beast." with Mrs.
J. B. Booth as Beauty. James L Gallagher as
the Beast, John E. Owens as John Quilt. John
Sefton as Sir A ligate Pump, and Mrs. Russell
(Mrs. Hoey) as DresaliNda. I will digress a
moment to say that when the National Theater
was burnit here in 184. the same burLesque was
ona the bills, andt Burton as .%ir Aldigate P'ump,
Chbarley Burke as JIohn Quit and Mrs. Burke as
Beautyj were on the stage. Whait a trio! Owens
did. not long remain in the st<M'k. Burton then
mansgedl the ('heatnt 8ireet. Philadelphia, and
Owens was engaged there and remained under
Burton's engenzt during the season, return-
ing to play a star enagagemnent at the Baltimore
Museum. After engagements at New Orleans
and elsewhere Owens returned to the museum.
with which he was so identified, and
eventually becanie its manager. One of the
great hits made by Owens in Philadelphia was
in Jakey, a Volunteer fireman, a character
which has no existence now, but which made
the fortune of Frank Ohanfran, whose Nose
drew crowded houses everywhere. Owens'
JIakey was so successful that It enabled Burton
to purchase the Chambers Street Theater and at
the close of the season Burton made the be-
ginning of his famed management In the city
of New York. Burton acknowledged his In-
debtedness to Owens by the presentation to
him of a massive silver vase, with appropriate
insegption.MAiIAGING THE BALTINORE Xt5EUM.
Under Owens' management at the Baltimore

Museum Dolly Davenport and George Jordan
made their first appearance. Jordan came
here soon after and played at the little theater
over Joe s'hillinigton's book store, and rose
very rapidly, andt was in the very strong com-
pnywith Brton at the Chambers Street
Theater, lHe was an admirable actor and one
of the handsomest men on the stage in his day.
He played in England from 1861 and returned
here to support Kate Bateman and played an
engagement with Laura Kecne. lHe was with
Owens at the "La VarietO" Theater, New
Orleans. when the troubles began In 1860, and
with Owens and Dolly Davenport joined the
"Cocktail" Guards, It was said, for service Ia
the confederacy. This rumor, whether true or
false, boded trouble when he apneared on his
return from England, but his frielids rallied to
his support and he was greeted with great en-
thusiasm.
Owens made his debut In New York atBrong-

hem's Lyceum in January, 1851. "David Cop-
perfield" was produced at Barton's Chambers
Street at the same time. The cast will, I am
sure, be of interest to the readers of Thax STm.
The cast at Brougham's Lye m: David Cop-
perfield, David Palmer; F2riah Heep, John E
Owens; Wtilkins Micawber. John Brougham;
Daniel P'eg~otty, H. Lynne; Jaes Steerforth,
John Dunn; Betsy Trotw'ood. Mrs. Vernon;
Rose Dartle. Kate Horn; Mrs.Micawber. Mrs.
WV. B. Blake; Little Emily, Mrs. George
Loder; Agnes Wakefield, Mary Taylor
("Ouir Mary''). At Burton's Theater,
same date, the cast was David Copperfild.
George Jordan; ('riah Heep, Tom Joianstn;
Wilkins Mica w'her,W. R. Burton; Daniel Pep-
g->tty, W. IR. Blake; James Steerforth, Lester
Wallack; Betsy Trotwood, Mrs. Hughes; Mrs.
8t9erforth. Mrs. Holman: Rose Dartle, Mrs.
Russell (Mrs. Hoey): Mrs. Micawber, Mrs.
Skerrit; Little Emily, Miss Hill; Martha. Miss
Weston (Mrs. Charles Matthews). What a
crowd of local memories these names evoke. A
theater was evolvedl from the old warehouse on
6th street. next to the St. James Hotel, under
the management of Mrs. Timm, and there
Kate Horn, Mrs. Malinda Jones, Mrs. Charles
Burke and the Skerritts tMr. and Mrs.) played.
Mrs. Hughes was for years ler~ding actress at
the National.

5t'ccEss IN URIAH HEEP.
The idea of John Owens in l'r'iaht Ieep, that

detestable creature, could hardiy be imagined,
it was so unlike anything he had attempted, but
the P'ress of New York stamped it as "showing
the creative power of genius and the truest
representation of any character in the novel,"
and another NAw Yotr papenaid:e "The stma

cannot boast of anything more truthful and
efective." After this performance Thomas
Hamblen offered Owens "'a certainty or good
sharing terms" if he would sign articles to play
Shylock and Sir Giles Owrreach. "Drop
comedy," he said. "You have struck the key-
note of your forte. I have seen nothing
to surpass this masterly performance."
Owens could not be prevailed on
to forsake comedy for tragedy, it was so con-
genial to his sunny nature. In his book he
tells of traveling through New England with a
company composed of Win. Warren. E. L.
Davenport, Win. Wheatlev. John Gilbert and
George Byer and others. What a delight to see
one of the old comedies cast by such a com-
pany.

After a successful engagement at New York
he returned, as always, to the Baltimore
Museum, where he played Uriah Heep. and
then Wilkins Micatber, which I have seen him
in, and enjoyed the unctuous humor of that
character more suited to his style. Owens at
this time prod uced, with splendid scenery by
Charley Getz, the spectacle of the "Forty
Thieves." but the stage was too small, only five
of the thieves could get foothold. To remedy
this defect Abdallah, captain of the robbers,
was given an additional line, and on his en-
trance. followed by five of the band. he cries:
"Halt!" and adds, "The rest of the band will
remain in the woods." I have enjoyed Owens'
story of that event and its application often.

A sTORY OF BATEMAN.
This book is full of enjoyable memories of

my old friend, and he tells a story of Bateman,
whose judgment and energy made him a most
successful manager. I remember him very
well and most pleasantly. He brought out the
first and the best opera bouffe company we
have ever had, with Tostee, and then he man-
aged the tour of lareppa Rosa and other dis-
tinguished artistes. He was very companion-
able and genial, full of keen wit and humor.
Owens says he was very sensitive about his
Christian name, which was "Hezekiah Lin-
thicuim." It was so obnoxious to him he always
signed his name "H. L.," and I presumed it was
Henry IL On one occasion some business dis-
agreement occurred, and a correspondence
ensued, and Bateman became wrathful and
voluminous, and Owens declined to reply,
but Bateman persisted, and finally
Owens.wrote: "If you write to me again on
this subject I will return your letters addressed
'Hezekiai Linthicum Bateman.' A telegram
came, "I will stop." The next time they met
Bateman said, "John, you wouldn't really have
been so cruel as to direct a letter to me *Heze-
kiah Linthicum?'"
"Indeed I would," said Owens.
"I don't believe you capable of such deliber-

ate wickedness," said Bateman seriously.
WIDE RANOE OF CARACTERs.

Owen's John Unit in "Self," Perkyn Middle-
wick in "Our Boys" and Major Wellington de
Boots in "Everybody's Friend," were so en-

tirely unlike and yet so perfect, and his Dr.
Ollepod, Paul Pry and Dr. Pangloss were ex-
oellent impersonations. Who but remembers
his Solon Shingle and Caleb Plummer? He
exhausted the whole range of comedy, and
Shakespeare's immortal creations found in
him a fitting representative, such as Launce-
lot Gobo. Touchstone, First Grave Digger
and Droaio of Syracuse to Joe Jefferson's
Dromio of Ephesus. To such characters he
added Graves In "Money" and Sir Peter Tea-
zle and Grimaldi. Nothing seemed beyond his
power of assimilating. The whole range of the
drama during his long career on the stage
seemed at some time to have found In him an
interpreter.
In 1853 I met Owens in New York with his

lecture and paintings of his "Ascent of Mont
Blanc." The London Times gave a long de-
scriptive account of his achievement, saying:
"Mr. John E. Owens is the first American who
has accomplished that undertaking for upward
of twenty years." The views illustrating the
lecture were painted by James Hamilton, the
famed marine painter: Charley Getz and Hil-
hard, and were exquisite productions. lie gave.
his lecture, "Alpine Rimbles," at the Chinese
Museum, now hardly remembered, and I was a
nightly attendant, and they were most amus-
ing, embellished, as was everything he touched,
by his racy and inexhaustible humor.

stcCEss IN LONDON.
Owens' success in London was very great.

He opened in Solon Shingle at the Adelphi to a
large audience, among them Charlotte Cush-
man and Charles Dickens. from whom he re-
ceived a complimentary letter. The type of
character was uunknown in England, but the
powers of the actor were recognized. The
ltandard spoke of him as follows: "The worst

play we have had from America. but the best
comedian." And another journal aid: "The
play-goers will find Owens' Solon SAingle the
diamond in the dust heap. The piece is
not worthy a second thonght. The diamond has
a bad setting: but anything more brilliant than
the gem itself we have never seen."

I have seen him in all his characters in the
fifty years of our friendship, but none to me
was more perfect than his Caleb Plunmer in
the "Cricket on the Hearth." I first saw it
when it was most admirably cast: Owens as
Caleb Plumimer, Harry I'earson as John
Peerybingle, Sara Stevens as Bertha, Agnes
Robinson as ]ot. Tears and smiles alternated
during the performance. Each new character
he assumed seemed the one best suited to him,
and he was for the time being the individual.
He was Bailie Nirol Jarrie, with his broad
Scotch accent: Orimaldi. in his charming
broken French; Solon Shingle, with his "Jesso,
jesso;" John Unit, with his "It won't pay,
air;" Old aleb, as with "Tears in his voice,"
he said, "God bless us all!"

JouN F. COYL.

Iiaandscappe'd.,
From Pnuck.
Quilpin-"I fear I shall never get on in liter-

ature."
Friend--"Cheer up; you will geit someithing

accepted before long."
Quilp'in -- "Oh. 'cou don'tknow howlI amnhandi-

cappred' The editors feel for mc, but they are
po'werf"4.
Frien'l-"What is thec trouble?"
QJuilpin-- "Alas! I lhave nio middle name,"

A Mondern Ingeeue.
From the Chicaco, Inte~r-(iean.
Mlanager-"Why don't Little Eva come on,

Uncle Tom, and-"
"She Is making a little speech to the com-

panv, thanking it for the pleasant way it had
reuembered her sixty-second birthday."
From Life.

"I bave raised $500 of the amount I owe you,
which I will forward--

p.oo asIa9bet e p aebe

In bed three days--

THE IRON CANYON.
Thriing Adventure in the Mining

Regions Year. Ago,
A CANOE OVERTURNED

And All the Party Lost Exeept one-The
Start From a Mining Camp to spend the
Winter In Sacramento and the Disastrens
Termination at the Brief Voyage.

ILLETT'S CAMP WAS
lively in the early gold
excitement. The yield
of the diggings was not
large. but it was steady.
The general run of the
claims averaged 05 a

day to the man. Work
-rrwas pushed through the

- summer. It supplies
ran low an oK would be
killedorafew days'hunt
in the mountaans would

* add venison to the
larder. Samon could be bought of the strag-
gling parties of natives that were already leav-
ing the great mass of savage people towhom they
were bound by an inextricable tangle of friend-
ship and hatred and were attaching themselves
to the new civilization through the vices of both
races.
In the fall many gathered their blankets and

necessities together, packed enough of flour
and bacon in a canoe, cached or gave away the
remainder and went down to Sacramento to
spend the winter. Rough times were those
that gathered together in those cities men who
were unbounded in their expectation of wealth
as they were free in its squandering. Present
poverty was no dampener to the hopes of fature
wealth.

Tug MNw cANyoX.
The camp was located fifty miles from the

great rapids of the Sacramento, where, through
long walls of rock, the river rushed along at
terrific speed. This was the Iron canyon. Be-
tween the camp and it the river described an
immense horseshoe, which greatly increased
the distance between these points by the river.
A little removed frot the main camp lived

six New Englanders, who, leaving one town in
New Hampshire, kept together until they had
spanned the continent. They mingled little
with the miners in the main camp because they
formed in their own crowd a society large
enough to satisfy the desire of men for varied
companionship. Thor were temperate and not
fond of gaming. so there was little to tempt
them into the large circle of the frontier bar
room. People were not then fused into sold
communities, and the greatest independence
characterized the frontier settlementa.

It was the youngest who was the cheery-
natured one. Neither the brightest nor the
dallest. there had come upon hun little of de-
cision or of care, and his natural good humor
was unchecked. This was Porter Donley, a tall,
straight, active boy.

In the early fall they put their tools in the
cabin, took from their stores what they would
need on the journey, took blankets and one set
of camp utensils, and with the legend "Gone
for the winter" nailed upon the locked door of
their cabin they loaded their canoe and pushed
out into the current with paddle in hand and a
rifle lying ready in the bow.

TOOK rX A BUTCea.

As they passed the main camp they heard a
halloo and put in to shore. A butcher of beef,
the ownership of which was at least a question,
joined the party. How could he be denied? A
man with a cause is in some same a public ar-
rier without the right to refuse pasage to any
one. So they toom him in, nodded good-bye to
the villagers they saw, and moved rapidly down
the river,now high with the autumn rains, their
heads moving in unison with their paddles, that
a-shed together in the morning sun. The
camp moved astern and was lost in the. bend.
Now and then an Indian canoe was seen. Some-
times a dock of ducks wonud start up with a
loud quack. Chapparal covered the shore.
pines darkened the high slopes of the hills and
the high summits of the mountains wene al-
ready white with the winter's snow.
As they entered the canyon not a soul wis

visible. The river stretched on. a dirty milk
white in color. A curious irregularity of color
marked one part of its oours. Above this, at
low water, a large rock stood out, but it was
now completely hid by the freshet. None knew
of this rock. If the butcher had made this
journey before it was as passenger, and an un-
observant one. None of them were expertenough in navigation to reed the record these
obstructions write on the surface of the
water.

SiceRn DowN at TIM wrULIoor-
Suddenly the canoe entered this swirL. gave a

thrill. the bow sank and in an instantcanoe and
men were suckeL down by the whirlpool.
There are crises in which men do not get ex-cited. They have not time to realize their sit-

nation. The -nind caranot comprehend nor the
will cause voluntary action. Such a crisis was
this for one of them. Donley. almost without
resistance, yielded to the watere. His long-tilled. lHe felt that he was drowning, but he
was without pain. Events of his life passed
before him. Bright images were seen. The
Hie knew that death was comung, but the fear of
it was gonie. nr dig1 he struggle to,
prearve lhfe. The canoe turned bot-
tonm up and rujie to the srrface with
Don,'ey hanging over it. As it came out et the
water his heid hung over the side and his
w ight forced the water out of his lungs. Then
came excruciating pain. lie choked as his
partly emptied lung. drew in the first breath of
air. But a violent fit of coughing expelled the
last drops, anJ, completely exhausted. he knew
that he was saved. In a few minutes he sat up
astride of the canoe and looked around. On
the bow sat one other of the crew, the buteher.
But all his own comrades were gone forever.
He looked over the watere-the peddles were
floating on the surface, but not one ether
escaped from the whirlpool

ALL LosT 3tr ONE.
With a brief moment of anxious and sorrow-

ful search Donley turned his thoughts tohis own
perilous position. They must get to shore. The
butcher still held a paddle, but he wee waving
it overhead and singing. The agony of death
had crazed him. Donley saw he had only him-
self to depend upon and he scanned the shore.
A half mil below him he saw a bush projecting
into the river. A the current borehim in to
shore he crouched upon the eanoe and jnst 6e-fore reaching the bush he sprang out and
clutched it as he sank into the water. He clung
for dear life until he csaght his breath again
and drew himself upon the bank. He turned
and looked at his companion and watched the
canoe until it disappeared around Uhe bend.
That was the last ever seen of the butcher. If
he had stolen cattle to supply his shop both his
gold and his life made ample restitutIon to
the great demon of the river whose hunger haclosed so many accounts.
Of all the crowd that but a moment befcewore full of life and spirnts Donley was the only

one now left. Helpless, unarmsed, without
food, but with the grand. solitary ourage of
the frontier rising in his heart, he terned with-
out a murmur and bega his return to hiscabin, through a strange forest menaced byhostile Indians. Wag. C. kvm

Strange Cmasse of Fise.
From the New York World.
Moistened tin turnings and chips have been

known to take fire.
A rat gnawing at a hen et gams-dipped Me-tion matches ignited the lot.
A running belt which sagged into a sesof

greasy waste set fire to the heap by Meition.
A flood burned one factory by casing a pl

of ironfilings to oxidize so rapidlyasto e
come intensely heated.
A lens exposed to the sun's rays in an cU

cian's window frequently acteasa burninggis
before being noticed.
A cockroach crawled from an oil receptacleto a gas jet, where the creature's oily body took

lire, and, falling, spread the flames.
A stream from a fireman's hose started a

second fire while putting out the first, the water
having penetrate a ajoining building eon-
taaning quicklime,
A nail glanced from a carpenter's hnemmer

Into the conveyor of raw materials in a jute
factory', rubbed against the drum and produced
a spark, which set fire to the place.

A Forced Rtecovery.
From the C'hcawo Record.
"1 understand that Mine. Malaise has recov-

ered from her recent Illness."
"Yes: her husband made her read the bar-

gain counter,.' advertisements In the news-
l ners and she had to get well to go out shop-

UL0ENTIBTS P?'EELED.

Meew Did Darbareus Tilbem Get the Art
Week e Csatmd leegae.

frem the Lonem Daily ewm
There is a question which constantly haunts

the antiquarian mind like a ghost in an old
hou. That question is, how did triling mat-
ter-a song, a tory, a game, a toy-come to
be scattered widely among the most remote and
Ignorant peoples? In tAe case of customs and
of mythe we may often dem that the mind of
man reMts alike to tke same impulses from
nature or from human needs. An ancestor of
Gibbon, who was a herald and had been Blue
Mantle, retired to America in the seventeenth
century, and there he found heraldic bearings
among the red -iei of Virginia. 'e msvage
dancers "were painted. some 'party per pale.'
'gul' and 'sab,' some' rty per fesse' of the
same oolora," whence ward Gibbon inferred
that "heraldry was ingrafted naturally
into the sense of the human race." That
is. heraldry is an "innate idea." As Mr.
Max Muller remarks in his new volume
of "Lectures on Theosophy." we can no longeraccept this theory of innate ideas of "party perfesse," or crests, as ready-made parts of the
human intellect. Certain arrangements of
colors, certain indications of lineage by creste.
are attractive and convenient; so they have
been adopted everywhere It is more puzalingwhen we And what is called in India the "sas-
tika," a cross with legs at right angles to the
main limbs. not only existing as a sacred em-
blem in India. but carved on stone, in gtouth
America. This does not seem to have an ob-
vious original meaning as a symbol. Is it
merely an ornamental design to which the In-
dian mind later attached a sacred ens? It is
found on pottery from Kismarlik. Dr. Schlie-mann's Troy, and on old Mexican pottery. If
it is only a piece of decoration, like the (iesk
key pattern and wave pattern, also found
In old Peru, we may perhaps decide that
the human mind naturally hits on some simple
rttern, like the spirals of Myenae art,oned also in the ruined palace of Koesten,in Egypt. and in New Zealand and Celtic art.
We can conceive that the pattern spread from
Egypt to Greece and thence to the Norse-
men and the Colts, but we can scarcely imagine
that it was crried in prehistoric times to New
7ealand Again, Mr. Tyler has traced an
oriental forme of backgammon to Mexico. and
we cannot be eertain whether a rather oompb-
cated game reached America ft Asia or was
independently invented by the Aztees.
A very curious example of ths celas of

lem has been discovered by Mr. . IL re
and is published in The bullein of the Esses
Institute. Salee, Um. In the Asbhnml
Museum at Oxford may be -see an old Egyptism
toy found by Mr. hinders Petrie in the esme-
tery of Bawara. It is engraved in his work en
Hawara, Benham and Arinoa, cities of the
Fayouse. The cemetery of Hawara is only about
as old as our era, which is modern for kgypt
The toy is of wood and represents a bird en
wheels. In the neck is a hole through which a
trhi.g was tied. and same child of Bawara led his
toy about by the string. This is not a very ob-
vious kind of toy. for the movemet of %ee s
is not like the op of a bird. In modern
toy shops dogs set on wheeled boards ae
common. In the Egyptian example there is
no board. but the wheels are under the
wings and level with the body. The Egyptians.of course, as a civilised people, had for thou-
sands of years been familir with wheels,
and the toy, though rare in kind, has noth-
ing to arese curiosity. But it is an-
other master when Mr. Mos discovers
a precisely similar Also toy, probably seas
two hundred years old. The MAos are a pece-liarly hairy race. who have a fable that they aedicended from bears. which they ignorantly
worship. They are, or very likely were, sav-
ages in a low grade, and with wheels they have
no seeuqnthnce any more than Liddeedas had
before lo drove the fret dog cart through
the region. Mr. Morse decides that the bird,
which he engraves. is not of Japanese work-
the wheels have the peculiarity of being"irreg-nlarly ovate, rather than eirculr." The ho
for the sting is in the tus and the irregularwheel makes the bird hep when it is dragged.
Here, then, we and a rare form of p
toy, about 50 A. D., and at the ends the
earth. among the hairy Aimes; a mluae toy, re-
markable for pomsng whsI, otherwise an-
used by the Amos. The problem is. has the
pattern filtered fare" toseo e unknown imu-
ner. or has it been independently inveated,
wheels and .3, by sone Aio geius, who never
carried his valuable invention any further?

see
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Boston Globs.
New York has a pepulatien of working

women rmahing in romnd fiars to about
300.01.
Many of these women Ad it herd enough to

keep body and seat asnether. But theemare
women in New York who work for a living and
ae not eamplinifg of hard times
A saleswomn whm lot is amlalmid with

poor wages. long hers., eo-nteteadilng and
freent fatigue, to say et Sass and
the injustice of doorwalere and heede of stock
has constant opportunitiss fqr advancing itoe
the ranks of the well paid and the prosperous.
One of the plums within the reac6"f the

ambitious saleswoman who has toet, eameand
taste, and has possesa herself of the available
knowledge of the varifty, quality. salablerss
and value of the goods in her speial lime, as
that of becoming a "buyer."
For instance. there is a youg woman em-

plavyed by a dry goods lhense in 254 strvat
whose wtkly matary in VA and express thu
year round. She is a foreign bert. Twie a
year she goes to Eurp. tops only as first-
clams hotel. and apend her time in the din~t
selection of beautifal baces and tapeetribe. andl
e-mbyroiees bmung thosands .f dollars
worth of the luvteimei stuts for the aae
(Every large dry goods es-ablsment- has a
===6-Cofnmnmeed a "saA. ed

s'e*" and seet s ue.we Th1ste e rep-I ank for the departmet over uhacks theysnide. They can anapl'sv such eiser as'.--
need, and aharge tanem as their e-
ment dictate.. Their buying is gpernlyia.Their pay averages about @35a weak.
Within the past year or two severel ese

women have been prmtdto the pest of
floor wake, poti hitherto eecupied by
only men. Thipavis froam #1g to 0K a
week, according to tshouse in whih they are
employed.

iThe labor machot is never glutied with en-
pert design e of gowns and bone.. There
are several firms em 6th aveme and Bread-
way which y $8 a week to the spocisl de-
signers In dresammking departmente.
A 5th avene anods empleys a yen

woman as amanager of the work reems and peyher 061 a week. The pooltien is an ardss
one, as she is respoasihle for the dgnand fit
and finish ot every garment estestab-a--e-t but thn ament woen~ would

a to doeienMhehad work Ser en
Thaere is a amall ermy of hnis' maids in Mew

York city who reeive if5 a month. Caused-oring the ers tofboard and ledti that is
thrown o "himis really eqwvisent to WI a
month.
These working woemen ae seqafbed to hereto tas and apmle =mae===, and to

owalabout hair degi teim-
naing a evening bedims and med~every-

thdgseekig and gleese to eses,also to be able to psus------infanibueuas
acompletenees and teut eomleu et r

tineessinNew York who et bum 3i
OMa wek. A few woemeomSs

mnahe imiar waes Good -rof e
the doily papers ame paId WI a work. 16e,
ase ix wemse factory tese-r-- --o New York
whose pay aswe OM. a wee. hees
women are to the emplofet oeasem hemse
at thi pert as eesp..an They resolve OKa
week.
A good operater on eusanm beel' work en

eal~ety snat ibem if to Oldaweek
fort er orek dmy.

There mee 2,8 or 3,05 traied sum to~e
York whose servises mee ec...antay to dmnd
at from O5 to 6 wek,wthberdand

leL
aIse Darehe, snohinet th

New York tyTraining Scoo frawsea en,Blackwoll's receives 01,65 a see, boeeideherbeard and the ee a meyeuhome-Ihe aparmnt to the intrnss' haeme&
gmayetone building at the leseran of teble-d. Some fastery pa rbe have amne
on theim oppos.es sae* wrma @is
Feather workers eny they don't muma good

wages as they did five er ein years age, betthereare -om of them who maag to get upe the@12 or 015 mark.
There Is a dtory eumuet about a Utie oma

who entsed the pubihng eios et a tennjournal seeral years age> as asisat serums-
pondent, and who is now head beener" with
a smlary of $30 a week.
"These are not average wheu, of eose.

but thea just the reasen why they have found
the aying plcs" naps an old worker. "Thevyae up thirminds net to beeatisfsd withdoing thiug. to the average may, but to do their

level. beet. whether they wore well paid or net,and invariably the good pay oame, too."-

"Ro your son only took the freshman and
sophomore years mn college?" ' Ye.. but the
sophomore course he took very throuightv. He
davoted three years to la "_ mia. mi.

caawiws.
E to Cam and Eremerve Ih.emm

SM.emaea -s@ -

From the NeW York Tribmas.
The season of cherries wIn seaem be bas. Te

white ox-beart cher is in it pries frem Jose
25 to July 4 and this athe very bet of tsh
for canning. The Tartaresa eer, des m"
Make so good a cauned fruit, aIII U is
delicioes estes out of es hamL, ad ss of ql
the sweet sherry tribe is of asympeulal vsie Gor
Preaerring or pickling. Per sek prpes s
must wait for the nour Mma kany, uak
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